DREYFUS'S
OWIN
STORY.

Heart-rending Narrative of the
Prisoner, Who Tells in His
Own Words of His Strug-
gle® Against Despair
: and Suicide.

] LFRED DREYFUS, the victim of the foulest conspiracy that cver dis-

graced a nation, kept o record while in jail of the manner in which he
was treated, and also of the emotions which the charges against him
aroused.

Now that justice has trivmphed and Dreyfus ia returning to a fair and open
frial, it becomes of peculiar interest to rcad what he experienced swhen Ris
gecret mock: trial bepan.

Dreyfits wrate these notes while in the military prison of Cherche-Midi in
November and December, 1895 They served as his defence at the frial before

" the Council of War, at which he was not present,

Thegt icere kept seevef by the Government, but the Paris Figaro has obtained

them and published them.

N Saturday, October 13, T recefved a letter directing me to he on
Monday, the 15tH, at 9 a, m, at the War Office, for general Inspec-
tion.

I reach the office on the Monday. I am ushered into
the reom of the head of the general stoff. There I see
Major Du Paty de Clam and other persons in civil dress
whom I did not know.

I am.told to seat myself at a table, and Major Du
Paty de Clam sits beside me, looking savagely at me,

I begin already to be puzzled. .The Major then {nvites
me to write & letter from dlctation. I am more and more

e resrh the War puzzled,

Ofmice" Suddenly he says to me:

*Your hand shakes." '

“Not at all, I say: “my fingers are cold.™

I eontlnue writing, more and more amazad. Scarcely have I finished when
he rises, falls on me, and in a thundering voice saye:

“In the name of the law I arrest you. You are accused of high treason.”

My blond rushes to my head. At the same time two men in civillan dress
gall on me and gearch me. I become mad and haggard.

= An gfficer is not arrested like that,"” I exclaim; “give me at Jeast an inkling
of the Infamy which you allege me to have committed. I am Innocent; I am the
‘wictim of an infernal plot.” | -

“The proofs are overwhelming,” was the reply. “The Presldent of the Re-
public gnd the Cabinet are informed of your arrest.” .

My reason gaye way, I was guestioned and know mnot what I answered,

1 'was then cdnveyei.l to prison by Major Henry and a
Getective. 1 raved, and remember nothing except that I
was ascused of treason. In prison I was kept in solitary
‘gonfinement, treated like a prisoner, left to myself.

Tiyring the seventeen days which followed I underwent
mml lnt.errogntions in my cell by the judicial officer. He
came 1ouau‘d evening with his clerk, hatred in his eyes,
“Inault of his lips, when my tortured brain was at the last
extremity.

What I heard In those sad and gloomy days! My heart
still thrilis. I did not know half the tima what T answered.
T was= always told—=Tt iz all up with you. Providence alone
cin e:tﬂcnt.e'vm:.“ But in my feverish brain I invented story after story to
oxphun a riddle which, slmpleton that T was, 1 could not guess.

T comstarntly asked for proofs of the accusation, but these were refused me.

 Is not 2 eriminal first shown the weapon of his crime, and asked whether he
fdentifisa 1t? The weapon of my alleged erime was' a letter. Why was it not
ghown to me? The judiclal offleer and his clerk made me say all they chose, I
ad no conscintusness, nor did 1 belleve It necessary to defend myself against

¢h an accusation. ; i i

Oneg evening, on asking to.be at last told, the clerk replied:

“Suppnose your swatch was found In a pocket where it had no business to be.”

The judiclal officer nodded assent. I then understood
that documents of mine had been stolen, My imagination
went to work., I remiembered a long corrsspondence which
I had had while at the Second Bursau with Captain Hada-
mard respecting the preparation at the War Schooll

»Other documents.” I said to myself, “will also have
been stelen from the Second Bursau.”

I remembered a cloget locked with only one key, and
with no secret padiock. On these data I constructed a

o

“] know not what
1 answered."

“1. became ‘lltenl!:r fresh story-
‘mad v I became mad with indignation and grief. One day,

when I said to'tha judicial officer, “‘How can you telieve that I, an Alsatian, to
whom the Germans refuse all pasapnrts can be a traltor?” he replied. "It was
the better to.conceal your game’”
On another evening the judicial officer 84id, “They ara on the track of your
accomplices. Arrests are fmminent, and you will be sent sccord!nsly before
ve civil or the milltary jurisdietion.”
: : ‘pecams literally mad, and saw myself entangled In an inextricable plot.
nether svening the judicial officer sald to me:
"Your arrest is secret, yet it is known in ail German conclaves, and they
umhlga.nd are throwing you over,’ ¢
The night which Eolluweﬂ was the most fearful of all

{ was ‘ne&r killing rnynelf T had hours of frenzy. In the

middle of the nlght, in & feverish moment, I prepared to

hans myself to the window bars, but my conscience Was
swake and said:

| “1¢ thou diest everybody will belleve thee to be gulity,

Mhou must live, whatever happens, to explain to the world

#hat thou art Mnocent.”

% No man in this world ever suffersd like me. * * ® YT gaw myselt en:

BECOND NOTE. tangled In a knot."
/My brain sometimes refuses to comprehend so arbitrary an arrest. What?

Qm ean thus be arrested, his honor rulned, his name and family dishonored,

and 11. can be driven mad simply because an expert declares his writing to re-

sémble that of an Infamous letter, though this man has an irreproachable past
and cunnot have been tempted through poverty. Nobody has seen him or
aueht hlm in the act, yet he is arrested, and to make him entirely lose his rea-
wﬁhutls fiung in his face: “Overwhelming charges rest on you.”

During the preliminary lnveh‘ttga.tton of the officer he i told: “It 18 all

#n with you: nothing can gave you.” I

Finally, after that officer has been kept In solitary confinement for months.
l.tter everything has been gearchad, the overwhaelming charges disappear, and
Gl " ; yesterday, when the Government Commissary informed me

‘that I should be sent before a court-martial, he said to me:

&) “The presumptions are sufficlently established to justify

¢ your being tried.”

. Thus the overwhelming charges of the first day and
the "It is all up” of the followlng days, became after two
months only presumptions,

Well, T hera declare it emphatically a monstrous in-
¢ famy. Indescribable bassness has been committed agalnst

U@l ap with me. T have had to deal, not with investigators, but with
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Photograph of Mr. Bpam Shaw's notable exhibit al the Royal Atddemp, London, exemplifving the new Eﬂglﬁk school -of  symb
The little god throws back his head with scornful indifference as a procession of his mz:f:m
-admirable, but the calormg is in effect fremendous rather than Imrmamous.

bodyguard of spearmen in scarlet funics.,
has much merit; ils composition also is

(The following serap of manuscrint in Dreyfus's handwriting was also found
in his cell. 'Curiously, it is his opinion—a very hostile one—of Bmile Zola, who
was to save his lifa.]

The Ecole Naturaliste was founded under the influence of the literary
doctrines of Taine. Zola i its most brilllant representative, and he asserts
having been inspired not only by Taine, but also by the works of the physi-
ologlgta of the Claude Bernard school! '

The theory of the experimental novel is the most colossal error possible to
be coneceived. M, Zola has never perceived the differ-
ence existing between ex- periments actually conducted
in a laboratory and the pre- tended experiments of =a
novel, whers  everything passes In the author's brain.
On this ground we are forced to condemn the solentific pre-
tensions of M. Zola, j [ .

The psychology of his 75 novels Is very limited, In his
desire to furnish scientifie _ Yata Zola has “completelyl
overlooked the influence of < the esotl—the psychological

gide of the guestion. All that can- in general be-sald of his
bonshommes is that they are I declars It mon-egither brutes /or fools. "But
one thing that nn one canstrous Infumy." deny to Zola iz imagination.
His novels are sometimes heavy and coarse poems, but they are, nevertheless,
pcems; his desriptions are graphic, Hiving, In ghort, Zola is Incapabe of making

his creations llve sihes he is totally lacking In a sense of the psychological;

_ but he has Imagination, the gift of stirring the massaes, of giving visions some-

times disproporticnate to the nature of the thing seen, and of representing
grand ideas, g !

HE maleficent germ 15 known to aill

men. Ita atrocitles nre telegraphed

to the newspapers, discussed In clubs,
and shuddered at in the family elrele
Who bas mot heard of the mierobes of
cholers, leprosy and the plagie? “Who
has not execrated thie smill assnssing thnt
lork In our drloking water and contamiin.
ate our miik? Thelr deeds are so notorlpus
that the average man, niskiiled In huetert:
ology, commaonly lmagines & milcrobe to be
& lodathly Insect thut squirms and bites:
and he' lsynearly alwags dlsappolnted, if
not Anpredulous, when he sees the rveal
thing under a microscope.  *'Is that all®!’
he asks, when he 'is shown an losignificant
Httle rod or a couple of minute bends
which npo amount of magnificatlon ecan
render impressive.  But though very fow
people know whot germs ure, everybody
knows the mischlef they can do, 4nd the
pubiic ' regards A - “baclllus’ as a necis
surily evil thing—nuy, as a veritable’ in-
enrnntion of the principle of evll.

Now, this ls very unfalr to the mlarohes,
It 15 o cese of blackening the character
of a whole family on fceount of the wick-
edness of a few of 1ts members, And fhis
fumily, fir from heing whaolly disreputable,
Is Inrgely complosed of useful workera in
nntire’s Inboratory, so useful, in fuet, that

thay ave quile Indlspensuble. & gerwlesa

““miolstire,
enih speciea there Isn oertaln 1empemtme-
,which sults It hest. and a certaln ol in

world would not be worth Hving In.
Germs, then, or milerobes, nre mlerascopls
unieellular plants which produce more of
lose Intense. altératlons In the substance
In wlich they grow. Such g definitiow ls
sufficiently _e-xahr for the present porpose,
and will inelmle the bndding  funzi or
yveasts, aod the fAsslon fungl or baeterla,
the rwo, grent groups  to svhich belong
nearly all the forins ususlly known ag
germs.  Thay are lowly members of the
vogetahle kingzdom; every  individuoal eon-
pistz of a single cell, ahowing llctle, i any,

structural organization: all are so mivute -
"am to be gulte Invisible to dhe noked eye,

exeept when they oveur In closely packed
multltades; and all (or at legst all that
deterve to be called zerms) bave the prop-
erty of profoundly niteping the soll which
nourighes them. Ino thils property consista

" their power for good or Tl

To arder 10 fourigh, wil microbes reqiiire
warmth aud food sipply. For

MICROBES WE €O
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which It produces the |argest crops, They
0]l love darkness rather than light, and
direct sunshine Is very bad for them, But
they d6 not necessarliy. porlah when the
conditions are unfavorahle. They may
cense to grow, and yet retaln thelr vitnlity,
and some species produce Epores, which,
1lee the geeds of the hilghier plitats, bive a
nuell greatéy power of reslélntice that the
vegatating forms from whieh they apring.
Sueh mivengeople orgdulsms ate found in
grent number and varlety almost every-
where round uws. The supertioial layers of
the woll tesm with them to o Ineredible
extont, There are alwars many 'of thet In
water, even i our best delaking water In
Ats natueal condition. Abg o hodles, ns
well ns thoss of lower niiimals, are sontid,
externally and  Infernally, s with swArms
of miceo-organisms. They . do mot;| I‘aa;ﬁd.
peonr’ in our blood mnd tissues in henlth,
but, nevertheless, we nll wilowd hoapitnlity
to| & muiltitude ‘of [nvisible guests, whisk

“find an gdmlible Howe dod nirsery (o pors
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